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Near 5 miſt mountain 
Leſtmy floc k, my pipe, my crook, 
2 Greenwood ſhade and fountain, 

ever ſhall I fee the more, 
Until her 1eturning, 


bein — . From gladnoſs chang d to monrning 
Ay N m'd fair to ſee { Whither is my charmer flow 
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* eit oh this Burri ſid . ene 5 24 
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4 "7 whet 10 be a bride, . . f Sol ventur'd at laſt on a with 387 
* | Biythe Davy's Blinks, Ac. The gl of the town each rake mull Pe: 
4 e well know. 1 
Her cen were bonny blue; ] Tmbitter the pleaſure of life, No 
Her looks were like Aurora bright. For evils on evils will conſtantly flow - % 
6 Her lips like. dropping dew, | And makes us all wiſh for a wife, BW Of! 
E Bube Davy's 3 A miſtrels 1 ns true that's pleaſing and 8. 
E Sy As fate had ocalt te him a Routh, gay. ic] 
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tell 1 ftudy but not to my heart,, - [Oer yon beautifu aum do I fee, 
life is a compound of eaſe, The-bare with timidiiy y, 
Voicing all courtiers at court. Hos delig hiful's tee muſie to me, F A 
dull Peace is; pr cd roof that his low, | Of the 8 of dogs iu full cry; q 3 
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So ſweet is my dream, till I riſe, {There's no plcafure to rhe r ſweet, 
Dick whiſtles to plough with his team, As that which the country ire, 1 
And I to my herd with freſh j ye den Oqdfat why , - oY 
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In commerce religion and am SS” 957 7 5 
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May liberty never want awilkes, He never Once thinks 1 am: long TH 
Nor wilkes never want liberty, | [1 21 
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Since when or in mead or in ove, 


By his flocks on the clear river ide, 


I fing my beſt ſongs tO ny Jove, 


* to charm him is grown all my 


pride. | 
No beat Had I to endear. 
: No ire of nature or art, 


But my voice that kad's gain'd on his ear, 


Soon found out the way to his Heart, | 
Jo try if my voice would not plcaſe, 
e took me to gon in the terong, 
F won theTich P 1ze all with eaſe, 
And my fam 5 one 2 abroad with my 
| 11173 Wahte! { 5 


But let me not Jealouſy raiſe, 4 2.2 | 


- "I'wiſh to enchant bay my Hain; 
Enough then for me is his praiſe, 

1 — but for him the lov d ſtrain, 
Wis Yout, ei and beouty may 


And your ſhepherds clude. 
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Your ſweetneſs and ſong may” prevail, 

And Sagal * ſWains to your will. 
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V Hile on my dear bole lying, 
Celia ho can fpeak my Blis, 
' Who the rap tute Im enn oying, 
| nen thy e 1 Kis. 
Every look With love inſpires me, 8 1 
ve y touck my bofom Warms, 
e 1 —5 We, 
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Celia I ſhall die with blifs, 
Yet vet, turn thoſe eyes upon me, 
Who'd not die a death like this, 
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To eſcape from her charms and 10 
drown them in wine, 

ty it, but found when I carne tg 
depart, 


ny heart': 
1 repair d to my rcaſou intreated her aid, 


Who paus d on my cauſe and each 
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Then gravel; y pronouuc'd in return to 
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- My PIaY'r, 
That Hebe was faireſt of all that Was 
: air. 
That's 2a truth reply'd I, Ive no need 
to be taught, 
[1 come from a council to find out a 
fault; 
{if that s all quo'h Reaſon return as you 
x came, 
To find fau' t with Hebs would forſeit 
| my Name. 
What 1 then alaſs of relief from 
my pain. 


When like ligluning the darts theo 
each throbipg veign, 
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oft 1 are hut trials 
Fof the heart we Wiſh to gian; 
Tho' we're ſhy, and ſcem to ily, 
If you perſue, 'w we Hy i in vain. 
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Sung by Mr. Vernon, atVadx-Hat |; 
ET. ne Tempeſt of War das 


Let the brave; if they Will, 4 
By their Valour ox — # ee 
Seck Honour and Conqueſt i Armks 


To live ſafe and retire, = 


Of my. Flocks and my Ohloe Fork 1 
For in hem IL oqtain; 8 0 
True Peace without Pain. 

And the laſting Enjoyment of Reſt: 
In ſome. Cotlage or Cell, 
Like a Shepherd. to d ell, br 

From all Interuption at Nh. 
In a Peacable Life,, a4 17 
To be bleſt with a Riſes 2 1 68 7 

Who will ſtudy. her chase 
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Be heard from af Natu in the Landſca yaelds, .. 
With Trumpets' and cannons Alan. | Hilhh 


Is what I delire, ©) # 45 186 dvd Chorus and he wood 
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rks riſe, | 
Sparing with 2899 of Praiſe.. | 
Till their warblings reach the Kies 
G rots, and Graves, 
Imcaminglin e with Light; 
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HOBBINOLL AND DOLL; 
Sung by Mr. G1:5cw, at Vaux-Hall. 
V7 HEN Hobbinoll entreated doll, 


Within the Groveto entcr; 
She hung her Head, and bluſhing ſaid; 


She was afraid to venture: Let me ſeize old "Time as he flies, 
For there poor Nan put faith in Man, 


And ſorely does xepent her, 
Which made her fear no good Was 
near, 


And therefore wilt nor venture, Briſk love willimprove ev'ry Joys 


His fond. requeſt he eager preſt, 
And Swore no Harm he meant Me 


By, Honour fway'd be not difinay?d; [Then Molly for what ſhould we ſtay; 


But kindly with me” Venture, 
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Can Madneſs and Reaſon grey 
), Molly who'd ever be wile, 

If Madneſs is loving of thee, 1 # 
t Sages. pretend to deſpiſe,” «4 
The Joys they, want Spirits to taſte 
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Dull Wiſdom but adds to our cares, 


oo ſoon we may meat with grey hairs 
Too late may tepeat being coy; 


Till our beſt blood begins to run cold 


On Wedlock bent, was all he meant, Our ycuth we can have but Today . | f 
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n oft "ney wind, © All this but 'd1o fre his wind, 
| Notte proud who. is Publick wül. She knew not what to de, 
ne be: frac, - - «1-47 Till to his fait ſhe wou'd be kind,” 
DONT wet will He would not let her g/ 
Itlis his welth the youth diff Play d, 
ne Ns hunger coy was ſhe; 
To church he led e bluſhing maid, $ 
From under the greenweod tre. 
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Altho'I leave you 


H ARK hark the wars calls me away | 
My deareſt dear I cannot ſtay, 


Fo 12 cing to fight proud 8 
Or ect e eng 


4 itho* I leave you love dont "et 


O deareſt Johnny, ſay not fo, 


A 1 ne'er can yield to 


For if in the wars you — . 


{ ſhall never, no, n 
ever ſhalbſee my 2 feel again, 


And well conted 1 
No ſtorms nor dangers will 1 fear, 
I will venture boldly venture, 
In ſtrong battles with you my 
Amorous Molly-Charmer fair, 


To heas you talk. I can't forbear; - 


Women in wars, will frighted be, 1 


Iam in hopes love; Lam in hopes love 
For to return in all joy to thee, 


When the war is — and all's at, v0 ; 
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Then I will return to my turtle dove, 
And in ſveet 3 out of m 
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AS now my bloom comes on apace 
The ſwains begin to teize me, 
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But to who claimithe foremoſt place 
Try different aq bo pleaſe me, 


To judge a- right and 4 — 


105 not ſo foor-eleceived, | 


y be leſs divi 
Pal»mon's flocks . SIEF firay; 
He's rich beyond all meaſure, - 
Would I but mile be kind and gay, 
He'd give me all his treaſure, + 


* 


For 


Bri 


Can I who ſcars am in dien 
Tage 8 


'Twouldfpoileachrip'ni tbcome 


ry charm to ruin, W 


ad there to touchih — 
My liule heart is panting, 

But then theres ſomething — 
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But then dur years ſo diſagree, 
So much às I remember, 
Ut but May I'm ſure with-me, | 
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Tender V 
Fooliſh maids, too ſpon believing, , 


Are by faithleſi Men midane. 
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HR vyſte to eaſe my Anguſhs 
And reward your Coelia's Love. 


2 Damon * Ke. 


hearts are won, 


Faithleſs OY * 


4 


” i 
p 4 * 


% 


a 
— * 


— 


D 
; 


„ aw 


F 


Cn 


j 


| 


| 4 Roſs Dimple Boy, 


. Favorite «Wu, 5200 


e the 


"2 pgs gr 3 N 0. G. 1 285 1 
the; DA UB No Ne . | Sung at Mary-ie-Bone' Garter 
| A Alarm apa eee Bets, Nome thou roſy dimpled\boy, 
1 yform'd Wee e * Source of every heart feit j 
Ie OE The wl celling 6 iti ow 1 lese the bfiſsfül bovers a While 
1% The mwaickbit.overy Bede ſeatufe, Paphos arid the Cyprian Iſſe, 
; 215179 e hap py arg ſuch 10% Vikt Britions rocky ſhore; 
5 437 en Kira: Beauties? & Britiensto thy poiver adore, 
[ = M9; 0 A No diſcovers, Pe bold. Free; 
. 1 * ee ſureh) Own thy la cd yfeld to thee, 
1 „ „„Was ma + Boutce of ee r felt joy, 
34 7 A, ir bleſs this le lovely 2 — Tpled boy. 
14 < ER, 4 Haſt 93 aA. 
E hf Au hildjen bo Tü 1 Me da 
1 N duty, — 1 wr pee Ys, 
1 82 The 2 boys; be Gen father” ſenſe, 1 Bid Le thy — bandage wear. 
F £ ab 5 Bid Her! Mov es tes prepare, 
. wb 0 10 i qther's beauty 
1 2 Nt 510 labert * Hep 24 K es 1 be a FOWer, 
& %4 e n D 2 „ 
: . 45 9 a re ſpirit habe Rt tlovely fair, © 
: E IF. 7 fly UNE. gie * P Aad let e dae day by 
ren 1 This is thin and Hymen's day, 
ER ge x oa der . Haſtelto Sytvishaſt 4% %, 

21 47 73. PTY 26 28315 7 12 8 [Only whie we love we lire. 'F 
WEL EE ay fs LY S OG Wes Leseissde thr exfure give, 
r e D*. U N NA. 8 ad tinfel fate, a; 
37 Ad 1 . Thote falſe pageants ofithe great, 

4 22% And t the pride o catern kings, , . 
11 Are but cHHAHIHempty toys, 

15988 When com ar d to loye's tweet 175 
1385 24 | | "Rovealgdecan pleyure give, A 
1, Free -£ 470 n Wap. while lovers live.” 

4H 9 45 12 ga: ne E 

T 

5 But whenthdy/ art that yo OY: Lod 20 — new Song ſung mo 

_ Anetherayt i dur Nea . 2 £5 

bh They' U bid aſpiring paſſion reſt, Mrs. Weichſel, at Wr 

e 5 Yay Ee On r N this ſhadybbleſt retreat, 

F E 5 192 dr 2 55 * eceit, bus þ 3-2 I've been Within g. for my 
15 Nor I to luiter, wrang,.. Hark 1 1 den e ſects . 
4 * In all the 3g; d you ee. Tell the lovely charmer near. 
+ nd. ODE ergin the, ung. [Tis the fweet hewitching Swain, j 
{4 Ha to los appointet hour; 


oy and peace now {mile again, 
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